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STANZAS. %¢
By the Author of ‘‘Richelieu.’
I've st and seen one bright wave chase
11s fellsw on the strand,
T hen fall away, nor leave a trace
Upone the printless sand—
4 4ongh scarce the pebbles felt the shock,
Tie waves have worn the sohd rock!
r.catand heard the detumn wind
Amidthe branches play,
s~ «fily mild, so blandly Xind,
10 «carcely stirred the apray—
< «oon it hore spring’s verdant birth,
VWi hesonits native earth.
« and seen the evening sun
.k feom the golden skyy
z bright race of glory run,
clase his golden eyc;
v he passed, scarce changed the light,
e deft the world in night,
A+l %= vin «ea in human life,
Events hike billows, roll,
Moment on moment, strife on strife,
It change us, to the soul!
And jove, like antumn leaves, fall fast—
lNope sets=—unmd being's lixht is post.
1o <taod on earth’s most daring height,
en day’s ruler rise,
ifrcence of light
~li through the skies,
Jarkness of the world,
L'« shining presence hurled.
Nt fales upon the ecarth,
1, we ik tolinger here,
-hlessome with a ~econ ) hirth,
1o leck 1le coming year,
then, man's eternal dower,
ian A falling Qower!
like nutumn leaves that die,
oM again in spring,
1l rice from those gore by,
vl purer incense heing,
" when, like sune hope sets in night,
aall shie not beam from’worlls more brght?

e 1
TUE MIND DISPLAYED.
1is nat the fily and the rose )
Combineld on beauty’s cheek;
Or .o Luight eye alorre, bestows
e charm that seems to speak.
limpled smil2 alone,
1lipe that plays;
aht reficction, shown

Th- tie apowerful charm bestowsy
Lr g inlex of the mindg z
Wl-r ev'tv feature sweetly glows,
Inev'ry glance combin’d!!
e -£ R 1 AN~ E——

TilZ TOOTHACHE.

-

*There w15 n

TR - R
disease—bat . I hastett to tho conclusion of
this history;
which overs wed my visage excited some
attention.  Yieldiog with dpparent patience,

use ‘I knew it could not be avoided, 1
drew forth from my. ket one of!(mr ‘lo
red silk handkerchiefa and bound 1t around
my face:

‘What’s the matter?’ s3id one.

‘Oh, nothing, Wit a liftle toothachc: 1t
will go of presently.’ .

¢VWhat’s the matter?’ asked another.

¢The toothache,’ said I.

‘Xh, how do you do? said a third.—
‘What’s the miatter with your face:’

‘The toothache—the toothacli€, the tooth-
ache,’ said I, paciog backwards and forwards
across the room,

‘Huld some brandy in your mouth,® siid
one.

‘Have you tried opium?
laudanum?’ said one.

‘Smoke a cigar,’ s2id another.

I allowed myself t8 be persuaded into se-
veral remediess They put my feet in boiling
hot water, enveloped my head in flannel, and
sent me to bed in soms measure relieved.—
The tooth, however, continucd to ache, ache,
ache, as if some fiend were beating and beat-
ing upon the nerve with his invisible tormen-
ting hammer. Sometimes [ would sink into
a troubled sleep; I lost my hold upon my wa-
king thoughts and the dbjects around; and
floated off among scenes of strange silent cod-
fusion; familiar faces appeared F:ugh'mg and
talking, ‘and perchance, I would catch the
glance of a bright eye, ot the tone of a eweet
voice, which I had known before and remem-
bered; for these will occasionally recur to the
memory waking or asleep, when a sudden
start would put them all to insfantaneous
flights, and there I was, the still moonlight
streaming in upon the floor, and the fiend
still beating and beating with unrelenting
perseverance. I hearda distant clock, through
the silence of the night, striking two, three
and four, and despairing at length of winning
“death’s beautifel brother,” to my eyclids,
lay watching with feverish anxiety, the first
streaks of gray light that broke in thie cast.

I had almost resolved to have it out; these
‘sgothic appealsto cold iron’ are any thing but
agreeable. I have an instinctive horror of a
déntist. There ia t» me something monstrous
in his deliberate sclf-possessjon. ~ He walks
80 coolly to his ease, chooses you out with so
much tranquitlity his proper insfrument, wraps
his buckskin aroumf it with such sceming
pleasure, walks up to you so slowly, says he
wont hurt you, and as his vile steel rattles
against your teeth, he talks of the weather—
and oh—1 hate the very name of dentist.

When [ awoke irf the morning the very
thoughts of him frightened away the pain;and,

Havesyou takén

The imperturbable snvity,

in'q—_l sat over my'desk fo'a brown stidy—
My two friends, B. and W. walked in.
. ‘How do you do this Morning? What’s
the matter with your face?’ - g

. “The toothache—had it all night—nd sleep
—look like a fright:” -

‘Hand me that pen,” said W. I'll give you
a cure. Take of nftri duléls, so much, and
alum. pule. so much.’

., ‘Hurrible,? said B. 4 tried. that oncc, and
it screwed my“ face all out of joint. Have
you tried the vapdur bath?>»

+No.’ FELL L Y

T will,?s

We were. faterrupted by Mr. I.. He i3
one of,your Fhin common sense sort of peo-
F‘C; practical; fixéd in his own opinions, a
ittle inclined to stoicism. with a dash of sa-
vage philosophy, partly affected to hide ten-
der feelings, and about six feet and an inch
high without his shoes.

‘What's the matter with vour face?* inquir-
ed le. i :

Toothache.® said I, “ls all swelledl keeps
me awake—and—’

Try wmy nitris duleis, and aluns pule, said

ey .

‘Curse vour nitris dulcis and alum pulv.
said L. c¢there is but aie cure for the tooth-
ache, and that's a sure onc.” e

I looked tremblingly up; he had his great
square fist doubled, as if he held something in
his hand; he vaised it to his mouth, & screwed
it arourd with the motion of a dentist wproot-
ing some huge double grinder with thres di-
verging prongs. My frieads were silent, 1
turned a little pale,  He saw whatan impies-
sion he had made, and with a determinced grin
that went to the very soul, he bawled out—
«Out with it vou fool; and there's an end.—
It's worth all the nitri dulcis, and @lum. pule.
in the nniverse.®

There was a melancholy truth in what he
remarked. It sunk into my heart; [ made
up my mind, and when y worthy adrisers
left me, I walked around to Mr. L5, staid
about five minutes,.and to confess the truth,
I have had pleasanter monrents: but the im-
petuous coursers of time dashed on, and 1
came out the happidst of mon.

DEATH OF AN ANGEI.

The following, sayvs the U, 8. Guzette, i3
the production of Frederick Richter, a Ger-
man; it was translated into French b'v Ma-
dame de Stwl.  We find it in the ladguage,
and have done it into English.

“The angzel of our last hour, whom we de-
nominate Death, Heaven scands ta us from
the tenderest, the best of the anzelic hoat.
that ic may Kindly gather from hife, man's
failinz heart, and carry it teaderly from wuv
chilling bosom, into the high and vivifvingre-
gion of Eden. His brother is- the Aagel of
our first hour, who twice kisses the forehead

2.
‘1.

In the é¥ening, the an
stren
der him—for sleép sent to bim his Wrg
Mental i s lost their light tndW
out like shadows, and a_ world rolled .wildly.
aod unbridled  before -him—for dreams hxi
sent to him their :pirits{ Finally, sleep spread
over him her sombre pall, and he lay plunged
in darkness, dloné dnd motinuless, like a
thing of earth. DBat the celestial drcams
stretched over him their wings, arld his soul
was reflected {rom mlagic mirrors; where he
saw the circle of angels arid resplerident hea-
ven; and his earthly body seemed to sepitate
itaelf from all its bounds. ¢Ah,’ said he, in
his joy. ¢this sle€p was then wy separation.’
But when he a‘iore with a swollen -Aeart,
heavy with human blood—when h¢ saw both
night and day, he wept and exclaimed—Ft
was not death it wag thercof, although I saw
but the image; stars and the angels:’

“The affianced bride of tiie voung ‘rarrior
in hcaven, did not perceive that it was an an-
gel which animated the bogrm of her beloved;
she yet loved f4is monument of an absent
soul, and grasped with ecstacy the hand of
him who was so far frot her. But the angel,
in his turn, loved the deceived heart, even
with a human affection, and jealous of the bo-
dy he animated, he desired not to die before
her, that he might love her untilt she should
pavdon him hereafter, in heaven, for having
received at once- upon her bosom, an Ange,i
and a lover. But she died before him; past
griefs had too deeply bowed the head of this
flower—=3lic fell broken hearted into the
tomb. T ’

*Alas, she difappeared from befire the
weeping anzel, not like the sun that plunges
mignificently into the waves in the presence
of arlmiring nature, but like the nocturnal star
which hides itself at.midnight in a clol and
varisheg away in its dusky vapour. Death
sent to her the kindest of lis sistcrs; she
touched with her icy finger the heart oi the
betrothed—at once the lustre of her cheeks
arew din. and the snow of death—that win-
ter undet which germs the spring of eternity
—zpread over her heavenly torm.  The eyes
of the angel swam in tears.—1He thought that
his leiirt was abuit to assume the form of a
tear, az the pearl which the tender shells pro-
duce. 4
sigh, orcned once more her eyea, drew him to
her heart, and die:t cmbracing hiri—crying,
detiviously, ‘now I am near thee, my bro-
ther.’

“The ange! expacted to receive then from
L7 celestial hrother, the sign of the Kiss and
of death, But instead of brilliaint rays, he
saw only aronnd him a dark clouds and he
siched ther e could not die, but must endure
this heoven ~affering, ¢Oh misorable. oppress-
c¢d mun.’
pat

e,
gelilost his edrthly’
s and the world seemed wh'ylix)&:‘péf

Bat the betrothed awaking for the last |

vind he, *how can you survive your |
+ (an you aspire to old age, when,

- B TR e i .
Iream?’ said be.—~But the angel of the firat.
‘bour advanced, andera luminso‘é": vaulf,

‘gave him the signm of theokiss, saying,
was death, Oh, celestial brother!’ And the”
youung warriot and his bride came with Hea-
venly smiles to receive him. '
it e—
THE SCHOOLMASTER.

Jeremiah Paul was a short round persotiage;
with a quick, T had almoi¥ said & spiteful gre
eye—a bald head in front; and’a short, -tii
gueue behind, horizontal and parallel with his
Sunday beaver. He was a wonderful man to
look at, and his history wagmo less remarka- .
ble than his persod. ‘Xt one period of it, he .
was the village schoolmaster——a rare pedas
gozue and a learned—being it is said, not on«
Iv fatniliar with Dilworth’s spelling book. and
the Psaltir. hut also with such difficalt thathd
matical problems as are comprehended in the
clementary principles of Pike’s Arithmetic.
It may be readily supposed that such a ripe
and rare scholar would not be suffercd to re-
main long in obscurity. His talentewere not
of an order ‘to blush unseen;’ and accordings
l{ in his fortieth year he was honodred with
the office, and enriched with the emoluments
peraining to no less a dignitary than & jus-
tice of the peace. ol

Bat we are getting ahcad of our story; and
with the reader’s permission, we will go back
a few years; apd jntroduce them ta the wife
of Master Paul. She, too, was an uncommon
character; a great, natured, and hand-
some romp, who used to attend school, on
purposc; to us¢ her own phrase, to plaguc
‘Master Jerry.’ And verily she was a plague!
She used to bounce in and out whenever she
pleascd—she pinched the boys—inked the fx-
cesof the girgs;-aml finally to such a pitch
did her aulacity arrive; that she even presum.
ed to lay hands on the nicely powdered queus
of the Domine himself.

Jeremiah was leaning over the desk ina
musing attitude, cngaged in a profound ma-
thematical cplculation, respecting the proba-
ble tenant ot his landlord’s pig sty, when this
outrage took place. e had already placed
the subject in half 3 dozea attitudes before
his mind’s cve, and wag just on the .poin® of
committing his lucubratiens to the fragment
of a slate. upon which his elbow was rciting.
when a vigorous jerk at the hairy appendago
of his pericranium, started him bolt upright
in an instant, and drew from hinra cry, not
uplike that of the very animal which was the
subject of his scientific cogitations.

Jercmiah did not swear—'e was an exem-
plary and church going pedagogue—hnt hig

| countenance actually blackenei with rage dnd

anguish;and, as he gazed' hurriedly and-stern-
Iy around him, the ill-suppressed laughter of
his yvoung disciples, added not a’little to the
He

former—*who?—who?—who?—I sy
could articulate no more.
with passion.

sThat’are great u'.;g:'girl there. what’pinch-
ed me so,’ said a little” ragiwed urchin with a-
streaked face?

Jeremiah confronted the fair delinquent—
but it was plain from his manuer, that he had

still buried in handkerchiefs, I sallied furth
with a resolution to hold out the fortress at
alt events for another day. It wasa finc sun-
shiny mornings all the world were more mer-
ril_\"in mation; but mv unlucky bandages con-
tinue:l to be the objact of notice, aand the to-
pic of conversatian wherever I went.

‘How do you do?* asked my friend ‘Tom.—

't a philosoph=r. |
fie toothache patiedfly;
e writ the styte of gnds,
hanze and suff F.nce.”

Ithad been vuining alt diy. The eve coufd
oo longer read the puetry of the blue heavens.
A most monotonous vapour obscurer) the beau-
ties of nature, and the air was filled with wa-

1teen sumbers of the
he sam e person.
rr_index, will formar
O pages octavo.
mat St. Philadelpbing
B 97 Fultoa
dee, Bostom; and fa
i§tates. S

the ¢ 4 those whom you loved 1n youth
72 hroken «ad disappencs—-when the tombs of
feivnda torm but the steps to your own, and
when life has become a void and silent arena?
Miserable man, how can your heart support
thesoe ovils.!

"Fie body of the hero, which the'angel had

of man. The first time, that he may enter
the world with mitigated pain; and the secound, !
that he may awaken untijared on hizh—taat
he who had come into this life witlr tears may
cnter the other with smilcs.

$When the fields of battle were bedew:d i
with blood and fears, and the angel of the

e He was choaced
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tery partictésg which did not seem to conle from
any place in particular, but went in all sorts
of oblique direction into people’s doors and
under their umbrellis.  Men strided along in
the dim distanceindistinetly, with huze shape-
less cvershoes and melanc oly contenances;
and chimneys and steeples lonmed up throngh
the foz with something of the diznity of
‘misty mountaintopa ® There is nothing ex-
traordinary in the fact that after having parad-
ed for sonye time through the streets, I yas
rather wet. -From a smart shower, when
Ge biz drops come dashing and spattering
doyn in straight lines, there is a refuge; and,
when the umbrella becomes saturated, and
discharges its little rivers fram the ends of
the whalebone,-you are content to step for a
f?".vmpmcnts under a shed, or on a doorill,
!:Il it ix over; but from such drizzling wea-
thr there' is no refuge; it defeats all calcula-
tion; the whole city is soaked; the bannis-
ters are damnp, and “one may often write his
pame with his finger upon the entry wall.
Hour after hour dragzed-heavily on. The
8111t was presamed, had descendedy and
noz atra incubuit mare. - I went honve through
fie hud, splashing on by the obscare lamp
"ty completely undone in regard to dress,
that | had scarcefy the’ambition to turn aside
fr a2 muddpuddle, -dbat trndged on alike
through the wet and dry with a kind of mina-
3¢ despair.  Well, T reached “the house,
fanz aside ‘my dripping  cloak, shook _the
rops from my forlorn hat, and hid my un-
Fctanate looking gloves upon the table, hop-
to lose the uncomfortable. feelings of tge
in the checrful warmth “of 2 blazing fire;
t mortals are seldoin blest with a’frecdom
0 {rouble; as brie vanishes others cowne ‘on
ke waves of the sea, gnd 8o wve aré net often’
trest. A dall pslrf;*;ﬁlch"l had ‘for*soma
time suffered iy fale excited some swip:-
Gons af 2 vint fom o bifter ‘enémy of mine;
il increasing gzi3
Niter more distinct than'sgreeable, and was;
mpel}ed nluc_unﬂ{, 3 acknowledge that ' I
the toothacke.” ¥ will not Jiiger ‘

hthe of dabla r¢
"Which Whrongapon tia iatsd With:
* o igenl, utﬁogmma? that

R

K\

My it atsumiéd & cha. |

“wre “has veL ]
Sriciated Inva SEARES

“What the deuceis the matter? Have you
the mumps:’ :

¢Good norning® replied I, speaking through
the handkerchiefs so as scarcely to be intel-
ligible. ¢l have the toothache—had it all
night—hav’nt slept a wink,’ (a white fib that
every body tells when they have been distur-
bed during a part of the night; if it dobs the
hearer no =‘\:trm,- antd there is no fear of dis-
covery) ‘hav’nt slept a wink—=zheek swolleny
head ache—feel the deuce.’

‘Have you tried a hot brick and venegar?

¢No/ returned: 1, still strugsling for utter-
ance azeinstthe obstructions which tbuhd my
mouth, and nose. ‘I bathed my feet, held
brandy in my mouth, an& covered my head
with hot flanacl.’

‘Puooh ! nonsense! brandy indeed! nothing
worse for the teeth thhn brandy. ‘Phe others
decay too as quick again. Il tell you how
to cure your toothache. - My wife had the
toothache, just as you have, and k made her
wash behind her ears with cold water every
morning for 2 week. Try it. It’s certamn
cure.’ . . ” 3 :

I will; marnin :

Went o my frieid M’s office. . Fhere
were M. H. the poet, Mr. F. the:[awyer,
Col. 8. and young doctor P. all finé fellows,
and excellent friends of itines would cure are
if they could. . . k
- ¢Ah, how d’ye do? how are you?

‘Good mbroing. gentlemen.’

‘Why, what’s the matte??’ :

“Got the toothache—face swelled up as
largo "as & goose egg. ~Look here—hav’at
slept these two nights.’ ;i ;

" ‘Have you: tried a hot enion applied out-
wardly? “You must squeeze it in a flannel
bag, and keep it close to tM¢ cheek.* It's the
only cure, and a" certain one. My couzin
warrelieved of a horrid toothache by it.’
1L try it,? said L ¢
“*Take ‘oil'of cloves’: gaid lawer F. that’s the
best thi the woild.! -
¢ ean-tell yotrars infallible remedy for the
toothache,’ observed my friend. the Colonel.
X *of brandy, and: four
% thix it gp well with
4 wrap your head
a~couple of hot
a-tho poultice
ou’ll ‘mever have

=

A {7y vk Vet

| such-as belo)

last hour was xathering thereia thouszands of !

emulsg his kind exes filled with tears, he ex-
cliimed, ¢h that I migit once die like man
that T might fe2l his last panzs and mitizate
themn when I anr sent to deliver him rom life.

‘Fhe infinite’ circle of angels, who live inmu- |
tural.affection on h'gh, gathcred round the
compaasionate spirit and promised to eacircle ;

him at his last sigh, with their celestial rays,
that he' might krow that lie had tasted death;
and his brother, whosc first kiss half ¢pens
our stiffened lips, as the young dawn calls
forth the chilled flowers, pressed his visage
tenderly, and said—¢when agiin [ kiss thee,
my brothers thou wilt be dead on' éarth and
placed amony, us.

vTrembling, aud filled with affection, the
angel cast hiinsclfupon a field of battle, where
there was vet a single ntan—a beautiful youth

“full of fire, whasc mhrried bosoin sl hcaved;

and near the young hero kiteeled, solitary,
his beloved. He coulid no longer feel her
burning teara, and her groans appsared to him
as the distant cry of combats. ‘fhe angel
spread over him his wings, ahd, under the

L form of his beloved,” he' pressed him to his

heart; by a burning kiss, he drew from' his
blondy breast his wounded soudy and gave it
to his brother, gave the released soul the se-
cond kiss & it enfered heaven with a smile.

¢I'he angel of death-glided fike a ray of
lifhtning'into the empty énvelope—penetrat-
ed the lifeless body with' hig divine warmth,
and powerfully reanimated the sonrces of life
But the limits' of human body were"paiuful
restraints upon the spirit. His eye of light,
shut 4p in an orb of nerves, grew weak and
dim; hieimmense and rapid thought moved
heavily in the bony enclosure of a_brainy the
vapoury and resplendent atmosphers which
had reigned around him like an eternal spriog
had become dryani sombre, all his sensations
became confused and tumultaons. They were
to his new existence,” and
seemed 2 simple. instinct—as do_ to us; the
thoughts of .animals. Hunger. gnawed upon
him; and thirst devoured him; his  wonunds
tomenggn) hii‘bmad hi, get::a_tbgd,imb!gd
-sinarted ‘wi in, and his ficst aspivation was
a ¢igh un-S:m :Heaven which he- had
left.—+Andis this man’s  death?’:'said. he.
But as-he feltuge thesign of death, which had

and.

been ¥ cived no .angel. nor
circles of heaveal h;:-.mhg felt, indogst that

it was onlyi}ifes °

. ing of

" heaven at each renewed angu

J cant places,

taken, conducted the placid and pure soulin-
to the midst of megand theirinjustice, among
the storms of vice and passion. He yvas com-
pelled to bow beneath the tyranny of the great
and groan urder the oppression of sceptres.
He saw near at hand the talons of the crown-
ed cazles, which devstir the substance of the
peaple, and he heard the wild flapping of their
wings.  He saw all the ecarth folded in the
thousand coils of the serpenty which has made
it his prey¢and which continually plunges his
envenomed tooth into the bosowms of men.
Alas, even his tender licarts which had repos-
cd from eternity in the bosom of angels, was
pierced with the thorn of hatred. This pang
lie thonght the last. *Oh,’ said he, ‘how pain-
ful is Jdeath!’ But that was not death, for no
angel appeared. ¥

, E;l e sr:»roe}x,becamc weary of lif‘;'. which we
bear for half a century; and he looked back tv
what he was. His wounded breast was con-
tracted by piin; he went, pale and disheart-
ened into the field of the dead—that green back
ground of life, where souls throw off the vest-
ments of mortality. Here, agitated with a
painful remembrances be sat down upon the
spoiled grave of her whom he had loved. with
inexpressible affection, and contemplated the
sun, which’ was finishing its course. Stretch-
ed out upon the beloved hillock, he cast l_\is
eyes upon his pain racked' bbody. ¢Ere this,
thou shouldst have separated thlysdf in this
place, had I not preserved thee!’ He thought
of the painful existence of men, and the throb-
is wounds taught him to know the
peice at which mortals parchase their end and
their virtues. He felt-deeply touched with
their constancy, and he wept with an infinite
love over our race, who, banished.to death of
a fallen plannet, wandering'ib'a life darken-
ed by mazy clouds, yet kce'ﬁ_dleir eyes fixed
on a divine light, stretching their arma téwards
ish, and ‘sround
whom nothing shines bat the liope of ‘ane day
rising, like that sun,.into a new horizon.

i ~8Ach emotions re-opened his tfounds,
blood, tears'of the soul, gushed from his bo-
som upon the grm'md,-.mﬂl his exhausted body
felf upoh-the mouldering remainy of his_be-
trothed, A.distant echo, like that of an’ hars
.monious sigh,: souhded g“ﬁ::' Imgbt clond
w,’glbsfyuhe!n 1 and brought him sleep,
& divine. ray, ucq;ef therefrom, and the cir-
cles of & ﬁpured, poinfing bim ta & va-

. -~

cime g’pl_n,;' dueit.h.l-

rather have undertuken the correction of his
whole school besides, than that of the in¢orri-
gible offender in question. IHs interrogatin
alance was met by a look, in which it wou.
have been difficult to say whetlier good nas
ture or impudence predominated. s
Did you meddle with iny queue?® <aid the'
Domine; but his voice trembled—his situation
was peculiarly awkward.
¢J—I—what do you suppose I want of vour
queuei’ and a quecr smile played along’ her
pretty mouth—for a pretty one sht iadf and
what'is more, the Domtie himSelf thought so.
Jeremiah saw that he wWas about to lose his -
authority. he hemwted twice, shook his head at
such.of 'his rogues as were laughing immodes
rately at their master’s perplexity, and reach.
ed his hand to his ferule,?
‘Give me your hand Miss!’
gave him as he spoke. i
The fair white hand was instantly proffer-
¢d,” and as géotly tod a¥’ that of a modém
belle, af a cotillon party. Jeremiah took it,
it was a pretty hand, a very-pretty hant," and
then her face, there was something in its ex-
pression” which' geldoin: failed tb' disarm the
dagogue’s anger. He looked first at her
and, then at her face; s0 e ssive of rogue-
ish confidence, and then at his ferules a rudef
heavy instrument of torture, altoaﬂher unfit
to hold companionship with the soft fair hand
thus held in durahce before him. Neverin
all the annals of hia birchen authority, had
Jereminh Paul expericnced such perp exity, ~
He lifted jhis right hand two or threc times,
and as withdrew it.* o B
«You ‘will not strike me?’ said* e girl.”
There was an artless confidence in these
words, and the ton¢ in which they were ut-
tered, which went to the very heart of * the pea.
dagogue. Like Mark Anthony before the beay.'
tiful Cleopatra,
Volscii ﬁézre his own Virgilla—the Dbmine
relented. . Sl e
«If I pardon for this offence, will you'
conduct yourself more prudently in tutdre,’

His heart mis.

‘I hope [ shall,’ said the hopefu] young 1a-
dy; and the master evinced mu%?uu
solicitude for the welfar&of-his pupll hy pres-
sing the hand hehad ) 18 fair
sihe et o eRR Grad e
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They 'wer’elﬂrded ‘iu'n six tonths afiérs .
;grdl-' -B& mucl for lenity ix‘vebodt diocts

ine I e e
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or the fierce leader of the



